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This Number sr rises a Choice Collection of rare said Original Songs, 


as Sung by that PO PULAR and 


EMINENT ae 3 


G. ROSS!! 
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shap do, 
In the beautiful city of: Bi ce 

The tradé went on so bad! 

They both frettad sadly. . 
My father look’d down arid let’ sae a 

sigh-go. 

For beaaty may on ae 

There warn’t eh another; 
In the whole county of Sligo. 


Spoken—Och, to be sure -we ‘was a: ‘fine family. 


There was me and -my:sister Teddy~and Phelim } 


and my. brother Judy, and-my ancle Thady,:and | 
the: ould cow—and the yourg,sow, and. thirteen 
pigs, and Cowley: the-dog andthe .Tom cat and. her 
three kittens, all round ;tha. table together, watt- 
ing to be served: with pratees and battermilk. . 
: Silence ! (says my father). who » says-q@nace?’ 
» Bow-wow,’ says the Cat. ‘ Mew,’ says ‘the dag. } 
Grunt, says the cow. ‘ Faith, (says-my father’ 
though you are all my children,.and gentlefolks 
born, devil a bit of manners: is there.amongst ye’ 
“ Oh,- Mother (says Phelim’ ‘sthere’s a Dttle- pigiran 
away wid my-pratees.’ ‘ Naver mind, my jewel, 
he'll burn his mouth, and ‘then he mustidrep iti— 
Week-ek !—There, I told you so. Sarved you 
right—you should keep your hands from picking 
and stealing, and like your mother be content with 
the peelings.’ 


Thus day after day, 

Our time passed away, 
While our affairs did: awry:go, 

Though by poverty hent, 

We all were cantent, 
In the-beautiful city of Sligo. 


When I grew bigger, in good duck. I 
crept, 
To learn all my letters dia I ZO, 
Oh, Father O’Fogarty, faith, Pree het 
kept, 
The very best college in Sliga 
- But all sorts of learning, 
So quickly.discerning;.. 
The rest of the. scholars J gaye. ’em. th 
by g 
For or ‘reading or writing, 
Or jumping, oF ngs, cere 
I was the best scholar‘in’ ne 
Spoken—-Och; to be sure Dearne Pos 


Mii roy bog you tie w clane youne ae 


v 
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‘[jast like. 
sans pay tathe 
é tarif—s ays) my father, the boy’s in love! 


1 fal.lave ofathe.cow, and mh 


Piaeal <1 77 ee seatyeland NSB gti” 
a CTS es ee es 


oboe 
cs 


Bemopg them, @pur 

, apd faith walvwie 
a wa sudden¥gat ad ug 
couldn’t eat my pratees, and my to Sp ‘axed 
wihab was the mabhen:: “Mihatte tre nmettess@addy, ' 
says she. Faith, says J, [dont know. All mS 
know-is, that-E-want ‘something mote thittrp 
}4ees. Hows my father. bch, | 


i 


you fe 
‘| eel, says Igd'n all -feel Bon the sole of my 


Head to the*er6wn of @y foot. I feel all over as if 
belonged to-somebody, else. When I go ta.sleep 
soso de ‘awak €, art ald Geéy\leng—-f.walk/ about 

drame of ?— 


AA MDL AD eaVily 
Biddy Malony, says J. Fire and 


And, 
faith, so 1 ‘was—up to the armpits. 


‘Thus day after day, &e. 


‘So my father ‘he took mse sdinectly. from: 


Schosl, 


Andade me te cleab the pig-ati¥e Bo. 


He. said such, warm: work: would: 


my love cool, 
And bring no disgrace upen’ Shigo. 
“Myipride wesiqeite hurted, 
Tobe 90 diverted, rr. 
To clean out the. pigs then deuce a hit 

would I-ge,-- 
And so with my: parents, 
I got quite at varents, 


) And resolved to bid: > good bye to Sligo. | 


“Speken—My father-pave mea: cbating for: a 


| blessing. My mother gave mea hancful of. ten- 


pennies. Good' bye, -Pat—says she~ bchaveyeur, 


| self like a gentleman, and yon shail ap Seid psy 
\ father while your mo 


er: is -alive. 
-$o Cavey Out and took aid 
‘brothers and s a 
“ety e, er drei other:ani- 
s <I" ‘ Heangh,’ ¢ays 
®. litt c,mpigs. ‘ Week+ek!? 
rece or wd : i said ‘he: 
ni: page= ‘d see Biduly ‘first before, 
go ~Och, Pat, sa she; abo tari Jnadh pie be 
are yew goin ne tas ‘bundte? Faiths sa 
| don*tenowe ¥ Y. id ye, says illngdehi | 
says]. Aye, Says Sehr: sif “tis to the cone 
'}the world. Faith,»Bi But says 1) that’s jas 
i| place I'm going ‘to. if do go, Pat, will 
marry me? Bath, enh wnat elnil 


mether—says I... 


and the dog, anxl- 
sacoe bye,» SOW. 


fae wero ecu o fee 
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77,9 
Ro SSy¥ NEW AND FAVOURITE SONGSTER. 


POOR BILL) AND ‘HIS RICKETY 


A new and popular Comic oO ‘written: by Mr’ 
John Hexthe?, and sung at the: ndon Concerts 
“nne--The Werry Identigal Flute... 

[The Copyright és reserved by the Author.) 

1 crave your attention but for a few minutes 
Whilst 1 with great ean Be you ‘my tale, 
And when you have heard about all my disasters, 
You'll say I’ve good reason my fate to bewail, 
*Tis but a queer habit of nodding my pate, ‘girs, 


That’s caused all my sorrows and. filled me with | 


dread, r te f aiy op yor 
For whenever I travel the chaps loudly bellow, 
Oh! there’s a rum cave— twig: his riakety. \ ae ! 
og Tol.de rol, 


But men, like those wicked boys, love for to teaze 


m | ase 

And make my affliction their sport and their joy, 

Instead of bestowing soft pity upon me, — 

They say I’m like Punch, too, that old fashioned 
toy; 

A Quaker one day as he pass’d by my side, sirs, 

Turned round,to face me,, then lovingly said— 

Friend! thée !doks like a Chinaman stuck in a tea 
shop,. as aia os 

You’ve got such a queer looking rickety head ! 

Tol de rol, &c. 


Now, you'knew that all yonng men. for spouses 

shoud look, sirs, =. bade yh 
To comfort their lives, and to keep them. at home, 
And J had a notion. to-follow the same-plan, — 
Besides, I had- not a great fancy to roam. 
So in the Times journal I advertised fully, 
‘And this is the substatiee of what I there: daid ; 
A very smart man isin want of wife, sir’, — 
But I did not once mention my Yickety head, 

) - “ fol de rel, &c. 


The very-next day a smart dameel called on me, . 
Who said that she wanted X. Y. for to see— 
I told her. politely-—she was such a nice im 
That this was the house, and the subject wag me. 
‘Oh, dear!’ said she ‘gereaming—“how sorry I 
am, sir,. ..., eos ce nents Ure 
siearance quite fills me with dread; 
, lige you, but really I cadnot,” 
You've got such a comfeal rickety-headi- ‘~ 
| ce rosy Lobe woh, 866 
with heart.nearly broken, and quitedd onicerted? : 
I rush’d to 4 playhouse toc a pee mind, 
i giny toribosom, . 
in behind; ; 


When corrow again came to Wilh 
I ‘thought ‘that perpetual ; 


I fain would 


’ 
we & 


r 
£4 


t 
And popp'd like a, ghost from 8 
Geream'd out one wihy T thos 
Would ne’er be discéver'd by many ‘twas said, 
But you see that was bats ridiculous, notion ' 


For we have it in: yonder olduricketg Neae, |): 
ehh eS ea BARE TH 4 ; Lokderol, &e. 
Then the folks gay I'm silty, but ‘ow vad you 
An Ktperteca ‘lawyer we ald stire be the same, 
For love and disasters £0 q ‘undone the, 
That-certain I'am I shall not rise to fame. — 


|, For a little amusement I being inclined, 


_ | It made me go nervous, It: nearly proved fatal, 


‘I never can go to a party ordinner, = | 

‘But misfortune comes o’er me, and fills me with 
dread, * Paha ae Pheer ts 

‘Tm sure to break glasses, or else spill the liquor, 

And all through mg Villianous fitkety head. | 

: en ‘Pol de'‘fol, &e. 

‘You must know, too, one Sunday, I went out a 

skating, 7 


‘The day being fine, I rigged out so gaily, 
‘Resolving at home I'd no more be conficed. ‘/ 
But scarce had 1 got on the ice, when—~+-oh, 


gracious! : oe See 
eee which said * Dangerous’ in terror 


‘For down I fell whack on my rickety head !; 
ss". Tol de rol, &c. 
‘The blow nearly. stunn’d: me, and as I lay 
sprawling ee eee 
‘A chap bawl’d out loudly—‘ what’s caused you 
PG Cots rhs ms 

- returned him n¢,anewer, and, then he ¢o wildly: . 
| Seized hold of eae ifted Saye aa Ray 9 SERN hs : i 
Says he—‘ my queer codger, ll run for a doctor, 
You're sure to recover ag's00n a: you're bled, 
But mind on the dee you must ‘ne'er again ven- 


At least, while-you've got such a ‘rickety head! 
ps ANG) deirol, 8d. 


| So, now J’ll.go home, and no more I will wander 
About thie rude town, to;be scoffed at by all— 
To be mock’d by the fair, whom I fain would be 
wooing, rf ath Brg ete 2 re 
Or subject to-every vagabond‘s hawl, 
And it some. drear accident: should but, befall me, 
In Lovet I shall be from your. taunts when I’m 
eaa, MoS ‘ mite Dts Predt FIs SP 
And then for amusement you me’es, more can 
teaze me, 92 fF athbye oe ag 
And sport with poor Bill, and bie.ricke head ! 
| _  Tolde rol, &c. 


VILLAGE MAIDS: 
Whilst with.village maids I stray, 
_ Cheerful-glows my arth g breast, 
_ Mild-content the constant guest... 
SOFT AS ZEPHYRS DYING. 
Step as soft ad zéphers dying, 
Thro’ the window gently hic ing, 
Dowa the ladder auldklyifying, 
Trip as lightly and away, 
Pians, Piano; maw-awaye | 


HOME, THERE'S A STORM. 
Home' there's a storm { tas Satetting blast, 


£ 


On the red Held of. wat . 
And ‘tho fair Jandsafar, 

Their banners triumphantly wave, 
Therete-notashore—,._. 
That the-wind whistles 0’er, 

But is.tfod by these sons of’ the s¢a,— 
And their proud vessels riae 
Upon-every'tide, 

: Then gaily my burthen, &ec. 


Oh, the men of merry Enoland 
Wueretr Jove’s:thunders'are. hurl’d 
Bright‘monumerits arise; 
Of their strong enterprise, 


‘And their:conmmerée gives wealth:to oth wonla ey 


Still may it increase re 
‘While the fair hands. of:Peace ... . 
Shed plenty>and dlessings:se free, 
And’as: war's called again 
Our rights we'll maintain, 
Thén pally ‘ny burtiien, ‘Be.’ 


lm itty font Suhiter" 


‘I’m golng) for asoldier,., Jenpy, | 
- Going ven the;relling sea, , t: 
They’ve given me a golden guinea, | 
 _ That they say beadisted me. 
It’s no-use torfall a crying, 
Give your senseless weeping o’er 
a Many a da 
you sh Have’ beer kind ‘before: 


"Tis very ane and pretty, Jenny, 
Now to*wish' thatiI:shoutdetay, - 
:\ ButindeedD’at' thinking, Jenny,.; 
‘Well riot meet this mariy:a day, 
What if heart and spirit sinking, 
Whdt if'I should:oome:to: shame. 
Be it as it may I’m thinking, 
You alone‘will be to' blame... 


Long and dearly I have loved you, 
As you-mus¢full w U chav a i 
If I had not faithless prover ydu, 
¥ had never 'recKiess* Pe ih ot 
But fare yor well, the hit arenyiag, 
Time it is that I was gore, 
When’ next ancther heart pees, 
- Jenpy. Jook Unty your OW. , 


Faithloee ¥ ay. 


PARODY ON'LEDIER NELL. 


oy "Te ta istation ee as 
They led himt aid Bea back 
Where laid afiir ona: 


y * 
‘ + oe ae 


Six eines bore her to her cell, 
Next day before the beak, 


i 

: 
{ ‘ 
t , 
4 


yeu Have hear mevsighing, way 


_ f1 sa aay she ce 
| us of a 


ities the co 
Her into the 


ee theif -I take. vee home, tod 


shbtidsares beihere again : 7 
took her Her evadgtit to otha rial, 


a 7b satna-winon 


poh aE m 
se 
| sean 0 
Tyas be ont anal toneerieee Ape 


Nex dayis better far tig said, 
Wo 2 ught to home wou 


| eaye donvet,; shoo;orshawl, - 


At a‘ginstop bar she lay. 


a! Bextook-her: to, nie amp irene, 


In a barrow he bi 
Aad:as he:laid her-down,. she said | 
as pies dnink § n Shee | 


JOS lal tid‘ ' 
ouline commens 


‘ay Wu hon ap gon | 


Let those of, great gain, : 


Aponte an, in praise of champagne ; 


Champatne’ makes real painto pear’ 
hare. 8 nothing on, Earta, oat 
as half'soamidch worthy 
a faded ot goddienglish beer’ 
Bown, I hikes, fo 
f own my. ir. 
rah keaton Amst ier bee, St shiieee 
Wome 
| “Wherever Gite me 
To rob us ane souls of our beer | 


sth neon, 


Hayy a: orum of suet 


| bee any a anil loves Ewin eyes ke 


Ghinet Tededtalers swear, 
And parso | 


kes IN were deo 
ikes.a.drop 0! good re ans Hi there 
Uren@yarid ren’ et SB TED yey: bar ; 
wWworndis for ta: come > Sf oy pure 
are ‘ld age it makes to appear, 


i ont} het 
' "Yh 2, A 
han ny Ei mc amk@k of 


ee re eit 200 veer ret ental: 
- Torob thivety souls of their bees 


tiles all 


“Hite ai for to see, : 
een 

. ‘With Whistlisg ® loud and uit 

The gpa S eer ore ia 


On, ye) the ts her 8 id, ae ? 
Some azine bdr a hutej, Bi i, 
Oh, no, 


nO dine ‘toast 


ee . = — . , 
Rake ghd = ney As ‘ a eae ~ XK, wee ’ Ua. ' hia > pak ; 
tL, FPG RPT Sg OO ET ee npeete nage eps 5's im ais ae a Se 
j ’ 


B We met t’other 
/ | And I sate 
Singtng, ** Cushla: 


—_ cushla mave 


Then Jud dlushed: a 
nee at a 


neen, Will yo Ey 
ae ma ‘a 


Don't pelieve it, pe. 
To kee 


act or rpoapigen work at trade, 
Oh, I've lived '¢ Hg Hing mary, | | Pinandle the shevel;, the hook and pl 
_In this the , tink ees The turf to prep which is better than coal, 
Egos yet did-Réar. ° is thes And pomngrsmcns: 7in.the Oul’ Bag:Hole, 
But mother, you Siow, tHenadte”: ile i Arrah! giv 
@mey band. at onco 
Haugaciom ve nina. Sereno Sure re cra owl Ae naan jath st inst chanee; 
And i th pent ‘Lt gs Wher the priest makes us one, happy; P’il be, 
: As play ng © "Granta, die With the beautiful, >, Mistress: Magee, 
Ms opie: Thé' the meal. mor , scarce, we'll have praties 
Macy, UP I hear the pia enough, .. 
Gensel Andif veu: think 1 g for. more delicate s 


Oh, but moter y pe oaueren 
That B by 


‘Thats 
Can rae any ‘ime in the ra 


_uwiBarks like a dog.] 


Oh, the le wa ; 
_And the fiddle can’t play that tune; 
But, mother, 
That wag 
Oh, then, M 


‘Oh, I’m not wie yo 
For I know very we rn at. 
Shut you® thouty,? istits 
And get offlidms Out df-that,’ ° 
And you be off to 


I have not 1 


Don’t be pla ‘are our®foers, #99 af 9) 
‘For altho’ I vier rere eitoes ybore 


) sit aaa 


Now, bo ou 
nen wre caae 
“Unless the old ccertaoleee es 
‘For they once, FqUng, ibid 
.And forg beh ' 
And they are sure to tell 
_ Between a ae ‘ 


9. 
But there's bec wea 30 hing yet pio 


oti cree tmicvlataens exbthoduda like th he drake 
br? sweet Judy Fleanigay, I'd die for her sake. 


tuff, 
T’lltake out the:old rod which: imy: grand- 
“paither stare, 


And go fishifor eels iti the oul!” ‘bog’ hole. 
1 Fine abide we'll have, for. we mitist, amind 


I be sAnity ama Barney, aut Looney, 


nari udy.sormeck and Masy:'6o bleff, 
Oh, stop, stop; she’ cried, “have you not got 
enough ete 

I have not, said 1,,,8ure. rl not. be, content, 
Till you bring:home:as:many asdaysinLent 
How the neighbours will ‘stare: when we go 
for a.stzol],,-°. 

When we pawanila sound theCul!Boghole 


_ | By the pa saye-ske,I can scarcely refuse 


ipe larn beat an con Bow to use 
otr Have bo withthe Picture 
youve drawn,“ 


Af. thought ,I miaht ‘trust you the - .job 
amish hy done. 


Holy aps you doubt what I'say 

If i tho ee -oonvinee YAY, wd 
create adey ; 

O no, she replied, Tt's: Of'no-use-at? all, 


= igpe bei by, the ObPBog | 
ole. ox: 
Lar ‘Phe me a: ise; y and delight, 

, you smn Jor its allright 

ido alter we ‘Boned. me mnpg aged : 


condole, 


. sha nh me sein inti Ce siihiaca 


liane r et ‘cae” a aaet' 


' 


" Satag 


Come Ante the: igatéen| ‘Maud, " 
For’ the black-bat, ‘night, has flown ; it 
Come ‘into the: garden, Maud, ' 
I am Here at the: gatealorie ;:: 
-And the ‘woodbine. spices are wafted oweiaty; 
And tho musk of the rose has blown: — 
For a‘breeze ‘of the morning mov Ci 
And’the planet of Love is on hi 
Beginning to faint in the light that aren 
On'‘a bed of daffodil sky, 
To faint in the light of a son she loves, 
To faint in his light and die. : 


And the soul of the rose went into my. plosa 
As the music clashed in the hall, 

And long by the garden: -gate’L stood . 
For I héard your rivulet ‘fall. 

From the Jake to the meadow and on to the wood 
Our wood that is dearer than all. 

Queen Rose, of the rose-bud, garden 6f gitls, 
Come hither, the dances are done. -..: 

In gloss of satin and giimmer of pearls, 
Queen; lily, and rose in one. © 

Shine out, little head, sunning over with curls, 
To the flowers, and be their sun... 


There has fallen a splendid tear 
: From the passion-flower near ‘the gate = 
She is coming, my dove, my dear— 
She is coming—my life, my.fate! - 4 
‘The red-rose cries ** she is near! she is a near 
And the white-rose bp ih ‘¢ she is late |” © 
‘The larkspur listens—‘*I hear! I hear?” 
And the lily whispers ‘*I wait.” 
She is coming, my own—my sweet ; 
Were it.ever so airy a 
7 My heart would hear her and peat, 
Vere it.earth in an earthy bed— 
My dust, would hear her and beat, 
Had it lain for a century dead— 
Would start and tremble under her feet, 
-~ And blossom in purple and red ! 


wt 


v] 
5 
‘ 


@ER HBAVEN’S .BLUE VAULTED 
CANOPY. » , 


From the Opera of Léuisa Miller... G. Verdi. 


O’er heaven’s blue vaulted canopy, 
Stars like ten thousand diamonds b right, 
Seemed. born to grace her loveliness, 
The sweet and tranquil summer night. 


| d.clasp’d in hand so lovingly, 
[Heart twined with heart so tenderly, 
Hope played around so joyously, , 


.8.. 


Yet she, al alas! proved ‘false to me. 
"Yet she, ales f-proved {alee to-m8) 


| Yes, she proved, false to me. 
Oh! what an angel’s voice wis ors, 
Tuneful as singing ree (A : eae 


Then mute and almost motionless, 
Billed’ was my soul with-ecstacy— 


‘NEW AND FAVORITE SONGS. 
ELI TH , MAUD, | Raptured adeants ea wr 
COME INTO THE Sel = Raptared itbyotennt wenalee 


_ | She'll never smile again, 


' She'll never ‘smile 


om 


thowe. ee ee eT befoehs tov i but thee.” |. 


Yes, she'proved: ay to’ te ses a 


FS Bt Pang atin Ny we 


THE SOLDIBR’S ‘WIDOWED Barbie 


BY G. Verdi. 


Oh! once her eyes‘were diamond-bright, 

E’re sorrow dim’d them with 4 fear ; 

Once her step was fairey-light, 

Her silv’ry voice,so soft .and clear. 

rier aye es hig sagulah breaks,” 
nd hus s every du strain. 

Silent and sad her way ‘she takes, 


! 


“<2 in S ; 
She'll never smile, she'll never smile sgn, : 
Alas! that one so young and fair. , “| 

So innocent and: free from art, 3 
Should be consigned to sad despair ; 7. 

Thus soon to bear the mo ner’s part, | 
Yes, now her. pat way. she ta ni 
To where they parted all in. og EGA Sa 
Her heart in a anguish: & Lica 

aga ai 

She'll never sale, she'll never smile again, 


THE OLD, OLD STORY.” 
Summer wiconWidaie softly: play ing,» [Jost 
Light the woods of Castle Heke 
And there I see a maiden’ straying,’ 
Where the darkest shadows creep. 
She is ‘st’ning meekly, purely, — 
To the wooer at her side;-.*.  - 
"Tis the “ old, old story,” surely, 
Running on ‘like time’ and tide. 


Maiden fair, oh ! have a care; 
Vows are many, acai rage. 


He is osetia she is simpie,. 
Lordly doublet speaks. his lot $. 
She is wearing hood and. wimple— 
His the castle, her’s the cot: 
Sweeter far she deems his whisper, — 
Than the nighi-tists duleet thrill;, 
She is smiling, he -beguiling— 
Tis the. ‘old, old .atory,”” till. 


Maiden fair, oh, a a cate’; 


Vows are. ma abet 
* > 9g Fars 


The autumn’s sun ¥ 
Behind the woods of: 


. ar . wing, 
p ww SS os 


Ww 


Of ue 


Maidens fais, oh, have a care; 
Vows are many, ‘eather 


ij & 


i 


SERGEANT DRILL. 
An exnosby W, G.. Ross. Ranerieh) 


She calls me coward d paltroon, 
And loudly swears t ‘ie, | 

She would as Y lief havea ‘bahoor 
As a man devoid of tactics, © 


On literature she’s : furn’d her back, ar 
Rxeept the army news, 
Talks only of powder: u 
And the s jendid par i 
Of muslin. Shsses e’er héar, 
On gun muzzles she ne'er ce ; . 
For boblites se endl os ronet, 
And cartridges for © Bait 


Bere 
fhe. saved my, dari Yb ttle’ ao. sre 
When they ve do ons ‘gnting nmongst them- 


shail’ then fight. for the Queen, airs, 


ve now been wed | some | fifteen, years, 
And tho’ oft.in.a pass 
I'd ne’er shed a tear, till I these volunteers 
in fashion. 


I say confound invaders all, 
eir aiders‘and abettors, 
ae let us hope that better times 
ill bring ‘us to our betters. 


THE FISHER GIRL'S WATCH. 


A Popular. Song,  Coburight ng by Pee 


(Music at Purday’s) 


WEY srtt art thou wanderin alone on the shore? 
The -wind » blow! ing cold and the white 


O, Iam iets sloiie bite 8 sea, 


T'o watch if my fa 
For the e it’s blown "und since since the the darkness 


And I've bow smaiching here since, the dawning 


Looking 'chrough 
Lo wateh if my. father’ 


nee Jolling vem 


NEW AND FAVOURITE SONGS. 


THE MARTIAL WIFE; or, WHITE | 


I thought in a dream ’twas my father t. 
But alas, to the voice of the fas fr off I wae 
I arranged 


: 3 Fits re onty a 7 the wine ere eee 


aod 
For the veiraling oF hiow hard when the gulls 


| hor 
O that the fisherman’s 
pe the by ft of the: 
y 


Last night when, par father Put forth on the ; 


jm = ok a 


Vainly To I look through the Pc aid Sriving. sas 


Ta 


Sere Ait o'er the pea. 
wings bene my Sather 9 196. - 


BABES IN THE WOOD, - 
A popular Song, as ‘sung by Mr. Ross... 
(Music at Purday’s.) pi Me be 


O angels, 


‘My master’s & squire aod Fart his mah, a 
q Though Allow re I don't follow his plan, 


We have wander'd 
_ And the nightingale sang instead of the lark. . 


$ until it grew da kk, 


Cho.—With aly, , rambo, railly, 
Gallo ig 4 wy ma dun, dun, 


In following our nose should we both tone our 


Gay 
Like ) we Ba dairy d or oor sheep that g0 stray, 3 
un, 
Entangle reyes ‘Quagmire, or tree, 
What two pretty paver ing in’ be wood we shall be. - 


My peg F he’s going to challenge a knight, © 


y dun 
But I'll = an cook the ‘while he’s at fight, 


op a. dairy dun, 
Honour and glory is all that some see, 
But eating and spell the ees i for me, 
h my 


-Master’s Lin ie love with a of lady fair, 
‘In that I should like to conto in for my share, 


Gallop a 
From my master’s embraces this lady doth fle), - 


And I fan she’s casting a sheep's at me. 
| oy With g p's eye 


my haly, &C, 


She's pleaty of 2 of money, and IL have got none, 


dun, 


And well be off together 96 soon as a gu, 
Gallop a dairy 


dun 
- Let him bear upwih bis inane as well as he can, 


If he behaves ee him St alae nara 


my haly, &c. 


RW ponapiceseagsi: ‘woutie 8 


THE POETICAL ‘TINE. 
Sung by: ¥..G: Rass. Air, ee | Kg * 


Arno" Tam atinker I'ma pretty bio wi | 
Pro ayn out way with me, and; Car +, 


P ; orooks ‘and: nteks ema, | 
ota ame sane n nanlesIivoani<mmendy. | 
And ae t bare plenty brage Im of, ecuscna 


"Gh wiegnaey meee 


Nat sip pn natu 
ure made fs 
ture 16 mati of 

Natitre ntrade’bees-an 


be ave my business, rm at their beck 
I try to do my best ‘with’ ‘5068-1 ctirsure'to please 
My charge is very moderate with lasses and with 
And they, can’t: say. Thm Very, poor while I'm 


always handling bral 
‘wrauy; tan, t 


SPo ny.—And I soldexs cy mm): apemite & 
of pes when it’s: withthe Inewon 


I’m not a 


m tue: 
Loveit i isa mighty fire what heats the lid 


And it Lond the blood aiilitigfustlike pea-soup 


dine 
When mote 8 ‘Are i is once lightett’ it-will ‘flare: ‘up - 
with not no doubt, . 
And all Shame the waterinthe river can't put true love's. 
re 0 
So, fair athe mind what ire Arter; when 
lad ‘does Labatt ie 


a‘poor lad 
Do, girls, as you woul Saal to dire ‘say; 


girls, you know the 
- With a’ ran, tan,, &Oi. 
Soltravel throughthe country; ‘tho’: my: journey’ 8 


never long, 
I’m always whistling seme newtune | or. singing 


| some old song 
I know’all signs ‘ipon' the: road ‘where sgood: old 


ale is sold, 
And hehe the prottiest lass with are Ry need not 
to be told. refi, tat; &oy. 


SPO —And w gota alongside of ving 


OKEN. 
landladies I don’t Teen Gora reme! 
and I doesn’t‘ayare:my rosin. Chainer it ont, 
in thisstyles— 


nu; tore, Git! at 


: np eae 
tit’ someor tein mg ipo we — 


_With a ran, tan, tan, &c. 


prt BV 
tb ety by EO 
ae ota ciewoseed \Eonrest: 


My Jan@, 
Fond alot m i 

Martha dé uL.s 
Modest: one 

Mary ci 


Up 
Betsy 8 youn maweniscrmeer Ouryi, 
“He peer 


SE Westy pele at 
i nies if Foes Out ane, esoagy 4A 
ie demties escryy xed 


Jemima romps 
Paes Ars 
5 ete bare a er ara ues 
u ae 
Tstahi oe $s " 
To gots thorposee 


Smmaed 
caDean,. 


THR: | 
As Sung by, W. ei beg 
Air —“ Poor ‘Mary Ann.” 


ta 


Al 

2 eamaianicee 

| Lfound its far better,p 

' To act the dodge bier gone 
Sess bag 


e green; 0 
By workite Hog eves Ls or tg! me 


“L peer Te 
do 


aa es of vm , n theresn angel does well, 
ry) oon there’s a goddess, ’ 
At the old’ Re sud Crown rown ‘thee & young rese’ ‘So Ldon er caught béaging in) a 
ort ee | Anil eho lawalaawhat t pons aera 3 a , 
As e’er wore a bonnet: and toed tee: fee ait! 
At | the sign prot t the Shiv thier w mermaid rosie, | L work oe dodge of the 4 waned we : 
out’ tne 
rerejoly eau too good'te ines wanporae 


With a rau, tan, &c. 


SAnnadanartilibsrmnsinideediieaitedoaban dente ude cae rR i hes Ta NS tat 
' 2 OR ae roman hemesbetiauagenceehietas a decetiit We, 
ty Pr ' 4 YS Fi oerewen re VWAeh fo eee " 


ae 
ie 


7 


Sane AND: wAVObRrT ‘sowds: © 
HOBBY WHITE: @BEITY BROWN. | 3) RIBROM ‘7 


sere entree wexnny by ||  (By-permission,) 


| 
Wi Gud dome. | Words and Music by'S'T: Hack. Sung by Mise | 
\(Miist¢at Davidson's} ' M. M' Alpine | 
indent mekien.dwelt, ne) | “she w wears the > eailor” 8 ribbon, 
qi Betty Brown). : _ Wit : 


‘Hane 4 vora:ted ther air wack, | 
Kid  AronE —Arld ¢ Qvae) 
"Bae bestdookiog | ithe town.» ty 
ee : -reaeyicc. |: 
| 
} 


: “Her age with’ nearbytandst yomes Pe “hes 
5 Her eyes were sparkling bright; 6 — af) 
4 ve Rie wench me ‘was, | 
Ss Andi for a goat ands day and a7 | | 
few fease she had avaweetineaxt): *\ 
Whose meee was. Bobby White. _lione fleree whe ‘ N 
«a Wibta-ehooral, &c. She we api a | 
Now Bobby. lal a a nice, yeung man, For he’s shrined witbin her heat, 
As any to be found; i | , *Dis,the i we 
And Bos piety |. Beith seid abs 
one ere We edad j Bas: bs imam, 
, ipsuit agresabe to) 10 la ats 
Old Mirjana OMI RP ee rh secret aaa 
AWE Se With achooral, &c. |; TERRE 


Seek 


t 
} 
J 
j 
} 


: ‘Susag, oy: 
i ) ed the | Words by John Legge, 
ON weed inte 08s be rown | "¥e sorty:' sny7ohtl ftom city + 
swore the cro fowpogshis hat | “‘@thoe {eere you zs: = 
’ sohdtrrather: than. ‘his hughter should | Bindincoting thd peice 
En sec yet by he would) _ Wat mevey lng re stam ls io Slo. 
PO ee With achooral,&e. | Auden i the Org coord netlion ~~ | 
| RUBIES Bo Reger vetiowewte ey uae we were boys t Add 9 dante | 
‘ And as.for Bobby Whiteso bold, ~~ é Sincere wweme borR: 
Eee ke Le the ihe exception of |.) ~~ ., Simee4ve: : 
>. Wkethialse:itiser maia 
@..) 8 f the | Lyi oo Od 1 ¥ ; 
ieee whol ia Brome ehooral; ko. - pthavers plak ge she | 
BatthieDld: wn waswiitlemwake,, Dees ae ca uf ‘Onn: , rs . + sd : nyapey 4 \ 
Ape he Se aed his old gun, ‘th all‘the-weal Si diay dive 
nd Geowametaae orertock. tent. just as No change that'frienas : 
‘thayeaest. Kalbemnsitettaecernon's, and | Weromisld sane tne | 
cee be eeeaeeaes emma } 
ie ei Cc. a Po - 
ight at y oye ey, qe ohn, j : 
Baten? etnnietoe—, | asics vmiheneato ot nda get ike \ 
(Spoxun—For he 6 # miss-fire, and |; 
* | shot ptery,and he saw-her) | I need no bid thee heeerond ‘John; fo 
i at so ' a Seas: ou know our priuse 
"ee Peon ‘ ’ hod 2 chooral, io. The flow’r, Lat ee leaenoast ehumntig pee, ~’ - 
Then agit sh si zo. eb Bobby's nearby: Ree bn <i ee op 
Ant ee ful : We could not vont ered jer, | . 
He drew an aw ard i ain | Hh sla 
SPORBE+Hd "anne by gladgome. b | 
(s and one ons cts | eit 
a very. doub case 1 
- ‘Seer he wont) 
me e awn , 
7 With a chooral, &c, | 


i weeny | —_ a 
3 ies A “ nee ? —< % 
CRaD Randy) ai Siem = — chee oles 7 lh Ss ei 5 de a eadips ae > 
thee ee Sp aan a eS Se a eee = PLEO Ete 
; : ‘ 


NEW AND, FAVORITE , SONGS. 


Tho Soldiers: Reward. 


Duet 2nd Part. 


CaPrain:— Ah!’ *twas a mad Charge, ‘that, at 
Balaclava, serjeant;' and the worst of. it is, 
those who caused it, escaped. There was no 
‘want of heroes, who fell and left their’ bones 
to blanch there. Buthigh birth, titles and 
honors, like charity, covera multinde ‘sins 
setjernt, or else 8 
the hero of Balaclava, after all. 


SERJEANT:— Well, captain, I think ther’s been no 
want ‘of heroes anywhere ;° and everyone 
gets his reward, at last, if not in this world 

at the last grand: “Muster‘roll and’ ‘parade 
above. 


0O.—That’s a. cousolation, Serjoant, and I hope , 
they'll find itso, They who starved within |. 
half a mile of plenty,’ here frozen in sight of 


blankets, and yet forgot their own ‘horrors, 
and wept to behold the skeleton troop horses 
knaw one another, for very hunger, — 


C— Captain ou are ‘almost too @emocratical for } 
y. The chance of war—all the chance 


the a 
oftwar;\perhaps. ee 


C —No not when men are purposly famished; and 
told by those, whose duty it Jeto send them 
succout, and who leave a handfull of men to | 
hold out against a well fed army like the 
enemy at Kars. : 


S— Too democratical. captain — it wout do, you'd 
make thre army dissatisfied, and mutiny. 


C — No, no —soldiers know when they’re treated, 
and officer’d ‘well ;‘and no favour shown to 
foreign mercenéties, but they’d. not like to 

have done all the hard fightidg abroad, and 

tno pay, while regiments of lavy foreign 
hu mbugs stop here do nothing, but cut up 

John Bull,and then amuse, t emselves by 

stabbing free born Britons. 


£— Well, well, my brave fellow— excuse me+ cap- 
tain— but I always felt an interest in them, 
when I recruited for the: seavice. It’s all 
over now, fora while, and we ‘shall know 
better, next time, should a war break out 
which we dont pray for, but if it does, shall 
be prepared, if need be, to beat all the des- 
potisms in the world, with France and 
England allied, : 


C — Well said, serjeant, for— 


Pa ant pour le Syrie. 
'. Go Should’ yall on earth unite, 
To crush 


Why France and England, in the fight, 
Would always conqurors be. 
ay come, when beat'of drum 
ymon us te advance; — 

) groaning nations, then, 
To an lord baa to France. 


. 


J. A. “Hardwick | 


might not be called 


ol 


S — Aye, that’s.it captain, thit ¢ louk quee Mr 
world just now. ‘No ohe’ ke oer be pea ciwiad 

the flames of war may, + out; then if it’s 

not for England and France, I think the 
Continent wil{ stand a damned poor chance. 


C — Right, sergeant. But, however, I’ve: told 
. you my adventure, abroad; now you *must 
come with me, ‘and relate: yoursat ' " 
among the lasses, and =m that, over another 
_ flagon. I. dont ' "ll pick’ up ‘any. 
more flats aboat A. I think the last fool 
“deft the village; na I se dante On. tok 


'§ — Do you regret it then? 
C — Regret it, no, ‘only: joking. 80 right atten- 
tion stand at ease, we'll— 


ue 


e Cigars and Cognac ” 
Both. : 
March on our tired spirits to. 

At the swinging sign of the,‘ G A boot 9 
We'll call for pow the int, to. make. a luneh, . 
And i in'a bowl “ landlord’s un¢hes .¢ 

ih ash it hon 


Off off we go, i tell a soldiers’ story. , To... 
Of dangers esca , and’ battles gory, 2 
_ And oh viv roi —¢cigars and cognac, © 
Horrrh. a — hurrah hurrah . 
On them we'll meee 
Oh vive le rol— ye 


a ad a 


yaa 


We ll got Church to-morow, 
|. ‘Fanny. 


New Parody on “ “Dm leaving the in soriow, Annie 
Sung by Mn'H. ‘Clifton. nwody. A. Hantsiak 


We'll go to church to-morrow, Fanny, 
We’ve'courted now six years ; 

And aint that long enough, Fanny, 
So dont you have any fears, _ - 

But that we’ll keep the pot "a-billing, . 
And I’ll work with might and main, 
Every day at labour toiling. 

And wont scarce touch a drain. , 


Wer go to church to-morrow: Fanny. 


’ 


If our money lasts; dear Fanny, 
When our first one comes to town - 
We’!] ask your mother, dad, and granny, 
To a feed and do it brown. ry" 
And as the kids go.on inoreasing, 

Until we've got a lot, 

We'll never about cares be pining; ; 

Nor for troubles care a jot, EK 


"So we'll go to church to-morrow, Fanny. 


_eqemue=me § 


And 


— ——— 


io sme en AE here 
A aie FE har 


DINING OU 


(Written expressly for this a Wark.) 
Now Comic Bing. 0 °F A, Hardwick, 
: ie an ti” ing 


way upon: last Christmas-day, 
6 they: aid intend 


To keep up its jommemorstion, 
With pleasure and exhilaration 
5 And n now rn tel Xu ve I had to go through, 


mgrawerelnter tow, wh black 
what with ne elles, tt 


the: — the 
wae h size const 

“ex dsit 

oe te 


dans ie m 
me th 


raged aw alte ifs hoa ag 5, ; 
The be pag n aia the fan, : 
"An ses a begin gi 


the Gerace the eta dinite 

. With ought as all: Hk eaffectation;. « 
And on Bieter s love, Miss Julia Dove, 
T on with grea t admi 


ey 


Her oof hand I equeezed,' sho. seemed rather 


to my intemee indign adton, 
vith a beard ere i p, and he meered, 
Wak i all exas } 


rah ei 


“WwW me he meaty 
hen right in m aera. 
At the wap hs fication.’ 
uldn’t stand that, bu ba deapera hat 
: ont beckoned te bf he ag mi 
amie night, 


ot mites all aa and the feutlemen 
‘at the Chrietmas jollification. : 


‘We hind 4 tet-to: in a moment 
‘Me into a t perspiration ; 
i ve Fie could persp: . 


‘Aud wi a mith 
| To the Christmas j 


“obildren,, -_ 4 


on; 
ee peeparain, 4: 


co was proposed, and partners dis. |! 


Fits bona tepals ie 
—_ which Id now— 
ea on pee ioe with "apace 
ot taking aly mae in wih tua on. ““Fintends, 
Now we're v an akin ine tt 
ek eir joa ] , ee 3° oy to gi re 
nd mean, ae ‘istinas to giv 


sy phi ER net ¥¥ eva 


‘TOM BILK 8 p: y 

As Sung by W. G. Rose. Air— *alZooning 24 

Tom BILRINGS, H my friend Bill, now, what is it 
you m 3! he i 

You" pega tor ‘take me pipsying, but I have 

And ashowamongthe strawberries a-scampering 


never 
edg 
But Tm airaid it's all amy eye, it has not turned 
out so, ot turned out.so..: ' 
You know, my old rae ta Bilkitgs, you borrowed 
-BeCTO 


{ And promised in day or two to pay, the money 


dow 
But nothing ing the, ae. ohaaae nnd ‘bad ‘taken 


ray 


Or else you'll Peake ‘hinge look 90 black ac thay will 


make you look blug;:: 
And re you piteh tt off. 80 strong:ar T'll.piteh 


And justoed "of ‘being. two in one, Tih be onettoo 
much for you. V4 f 
Oe iS x eS Lio Roa 


THE JOLLY BLACKSMITH, 
As Sung by W, G. Ross, Air—t ee ¥ 
At the dawn of mornin ‘early ; iekes 
I my cheerful toil m8 
While Y the maid I love 80 oary © 
Peacefully slumb 
i of heart, 5 wan) rg ae 
an ine an 
Whil ile ray ‘hat rc hare ye, 
To chee merry notes keeps time. 
Cho,—'Fan-tan-a-ran 
In this pe greater ceri 


‘ot bosom prove—. 
* What ten to ne “ golden treabate, we 
Happy and content with-love. . 
If perchance a cloud of sorrow 
| ‘er. my heart, to-day. sh 
Sure a brighter sun to-morro\ 
Chases off the gloomy: shower. 
MY ants Leer et ale and von combining, 
While ls gazland org my bear are twini 
ing, 
‘ Cuilled: i heat Wp meteet oh 2 Sus i 
And then,I bear my. sweet inging 3 
As she trips it: sors b ia emi 
ng, . 7 
mdou taf. : 


hi 
Wottneet eg oe 


-ta-ra. 


lower, 


6 ’ Si 
gg sels oh nnn oncnpieee naan Tg Se ets Oe 


MRS. JORNGON—NEW v1 


As Sungiby We G Roe wirat t oPhis 


_ASPICY GIRL WHO SOUGHT YOR 


A Popular Parity on ‘Sholls'of the Osean, as Hani poteuad- Parise | 


fiat? Hie er 


< | se 
Ce ns ae Pn o~_ . - 


. 


she ord 


: 7 zine 


oe 


wntoh gheraceveyii « 


Copyright.) - " nef old npon | the § 
awite— ums 
live ct witates iy a 
ve a an ‘onee, 
Do what I1 hea ‘pleang ; 
And that’s w call just. the cheese 
and 0 does I ) 


In roaming T tal I take great d de cht, 


5, toe if ths 


me na witht poclern i ve a - | Aéam 
| "unde doce Mase d 4 ; As Sung ou, Ati 
And when I we Neri a whim ; ‘It’s very hard t to think of it, i, a ostmakes me 
Serpentine swim, - SWOOD, . Aaa Ae 
Amoup tee Be nen ‘when setecting “On! m 
| And 80, 1 knew oars tidlor 
one nightie 0 .., | And that he’ a Dut tis trokere te 
tn my head 9 pie ren at Bei if sonny 
ant.as.a see r welve 0 lock thie vemamnived we wn prods 
seas did Hig 7 ‘$repesOtmmy: Ooo sig 2 id us, a4 
ae if thefands. an) site: " ‘And to the carman, as a palm, I gaye 
ere t.bu chee: 9 HORT ok aaeneee, dh mie aa 
0 n’t. burs§ m s— ' * | asiwonms 51 6) 'e oot, tie: ms 
burst tie (For I saw ites the:tro} dman? ho watengd 
to ntcpaiaabinaneaaaal accra hese withivescy Qty bind. 
Toe the river took a pully: My: are eS eee I whispered, iret. dl drive: tox , , 
And triedsat feathering: a ekall~ Bs ‘| (Whichever way the goods were ‘seni ig 


‘And so did Mrs Johnson: 4.9 ‘At last, to knowehisreal.resolve,1 Was. stent: 


Lin the water missed m stroke: eines try: SRM G.! Asta 

I const a crab, my d my stroke: I said, Do yougo far this way. awn ant rors 
- saambsprdid Mrs. ch Sgt 3 iI merely snid Bor company, 24 an,wa indy ap; 
-Pm-invited, my eee or , then gave dks: K, ad. UBER De: 
withrbrandy als are stout A answered; Qh! ;. ’ Eehonghi & Boon ; 


‘A chimney-peb, i 
hall got feet fea ‘Or anything to ap int i ‘BBYe 


I shall be all rig: t, 
snes iene all 2 


‘Right, orled the. 
want t0.g0. ment 


‘Loudly to the. ra aR 1 ea, Divine Bem 


Ah, Teco 
Stranger. éaid; 

For I’ve a Eriend,, hie lives: 

I sent Oods! 60: 


“SWELLS. : 


Sungidy: Ww, G..Adams,. At last the carman said, My ‘My 


OnE’ Sammer’s g eve, to it pein : We got intesedtadaldeinn, the: s 
J st wih Cre nis to hs Soa is ddiraew auaidhioa ta 
us ie girls himaaap until-he 296; 98, 
As I had’ ‘done the horse, by this tis ee 
ell on therdidor,; 


Then off we: went, baring M, : Uy. 

’ We | 2 fe) et oye rt re bry 
: srantttt. é . : . fo cis ¥ . 
EF oS f shah! if é tuee Ths.) MET O 


And nothing detaiv’d 


us ‘one. bottle more . 
at }». OM Otte ntore, 
pled 


Ants mi 
o sing in the pr wis ‘art thot: ‘wande ng alone on the asder’ 
pb gids a vt itn PR The an it Wows ‘ahd the white: breakers 
e" bottle more Mntee tain Priva * Oh! I am wand’ring aloniy , 
ee eee THE RELICS OTE et o watch if my father : GrHing thin ; 
Ate tavern comin option sims gale it blew lt aire I: be cpety Fness of 
six Iris 8 who gist aia ntedof lich® 
Peinr bottles aievesmnade:tscallfbp the.store, behing watabing hore snes ete cousins. 


watch if my father’s returning, to. me. 
ie night, when mneceaenponceneee the deep, 
oO 


Our bill being our cottage returmiiiy, 2 deven Socsleep ; 


: wow Loft sid 
es ; vaw be the to me 
* For friendship had Sl onthé Heart, ut, while the ; , 
Where the least to nownakeran Ltishman The voice of th thistsea. 


thought, in a déewin, /twae ny father that spoke— 
big to voice ee > nega 
Ah! On | oe Ue abedinr eadinany # me? 


Sone es I look through thefast-driving gale— 


But taiwan ts iy" 
| ee my heart It ee: Resta Mor 


roar, CORTE 5 CAN) Asa, PR an be : 
So thas tems drut, 
A whack from shilalah wroughtsix bottles. ’ 
— nanan tious te white so 


or the storm nee pio 
on shore. 


Oh, that the ——— : 
Than the gift of bird; ro evaro'errthe sea! 
Good Angels, t hy wewerce evens r tomas! 


i 


. Ever that. His. 
ee Mites! : Ever.of Thee.” ee 
0) ae that flon'msyebivulder is. iting on 
Why did she leavertina? On dear : What a ‘vother | . mytboay sighting; 10. 
pind fase they are malting ev am pr Sevenison don't-yisidecdalnty more dber;, 
e 
wa ree ye peer peat “e sty : Still at my Perea ln oe 
ouldretepyput all W. ‘fashion 
‘nd would leave her in-sarzow, ¥ “vot ‘kpow 
Hi aid drink like fish, alan, 
wo n a 
p woul one of the reasens ° bin eo she has 
They say he is * United ted,” buttha Uae 
Ina dr drunken ff0 lio—iake no nae he-is-all 
He worl hollo and berwl;: nine likethe thunder, 
And seat with all when ‘he hegre iotr. hy 3 


1) 0 10: 
Because he’s often:tue pitele walking,, 
| Mor gett 9 cet go 
; Orn, n6o, or 
Ever tooo tag pee ates 


She has married another pier ac i 
At least so the poet, who ‘wrote of ner, ‘say, 
its a donkey and cart,—Fveno wisn to disparage,» 


n WwW es to the play, 
patch Sberweiile out: Romres Tre 
And sees her old boar, when d ng 


THE. POWER | OF LOVE. - 


Prom Bale New Opera, #8 sents ort Pewer 


— once ae Ba 
|" All woman new, By eeuk ag 


NEW. AND, FAYOBITE , SOWBP. 


h ‘fo : | de , 
regs caren ra eae 


iv‘eyes ! 


In dreamful 


One blissful. moment,;in my true farm seen ; : 
ipp’d Queen, | 


_ Be love enthron’d, his fancy’s wors! 


. There’s @ power whose sway . 
Angel souls adore, 
And the lost obeys; +: ~. 


‘Weeping evermore... aye tee 


Doubtful mortals prize - 
Smiles from it above. 
Bliss that.mever,dies,;.; .. 


Such thy power—oh, love! 


Source of joy and woe, 
Foiler of-stern hate; ; 
Lord of high and low, . 


Woman calls apes } A 3 2 ty! 


Fierceness owns thy s 
Vulture thou, and dove,, ., . 
Language cannot tell... 


+ pd wy 
Mi my ‘ 


Half thy power—oh, love? 


THE YOUNG RECRUIT. 


See, these xibbons.caiy streaming, 


I’m a soldier now, Lzette ; 
Yes, of battle Lamdreaming, | © 
And the hosour I shall geé, ° 
With:a sabre by my side, .,;. 
And a helmet on my brow, 
And a proud steed'to ride, 
Ishallrushonthe foe, 
Yes, I flatter. me,, Lizette,:' 
Tis a life that well will suit 
The gay life of a young recruit. 


We shall march away to-morrow, 
At the breaking of the day; 

And the trumpets: will be sounding, 
And the merry cymbols play; °: 

Yet before I say good bye, |. 
And a last sad parting take, 

Asa proof of your love, 0 «os. * 
Wear this gift for my sake. 


Then cheer, up my own Lizette, 
Let not grief your ‘beauty stain, | 
Soon you’ll see the recruit again. — 


Shame, ‘Lizette, to still be weeping, aes 
While there’s fame in store for me; 


Think when home I am returning, 
_ What a joyful day it will be, 
When to church you’re fondly led, 
- Like some lady, smartly drest, 
And a hero you shall-wed,. - 
‘With a medal on his breast. . 
Ha! there’s not a maiden fair, 
But with weleome will salute, 


The gay bride of a young recruit. 


We are coming Sister Mary. 


Pe 4 
New 


founded on the superstition of a portion of the 
Coloured Race, that. the approach of death 1s fore 


warned in “ Dream. Song.” 
* . Sung by-Christy’s Minstrels. 
Arranged by J: Wade. 


-' For 


"Shot or shell that 


The sunny hours of childhood 


On a’stor nightinywinter, cs 
an mer Ble ern wl 


I heard some strains of musy . 
That Inever.can forget, - - 
I vee see in, the cabin, 

Where lived fair and you 
Whee lignt shone in the windewe 
And a band of singers pung— 

We are coming sister Mary, © 


We are coniing bye and bye, ©: +s). 

Be ready sister Mary, hs ih i vie 

“> For the time is drawing nigh. — 

I tried to call my Mary, 9 90 
But my tongue would not obey, 
When the ning so stdnige had ended: ' 

nd the singers flownaMAys.—) 1 

As Twatthod Tt beara a reve ni De tah aed 


Like the rustling of a,wing, . 


_ And beside my Mary’s pillow 


Very soon ‘I heard them sing—~, ..: 
We are coming sister Mary, &c. 
Then again’ call'’d My Mary,’ 8 Feds a HN 
But:my, sorrow was i ps |, er eeneT 
found her heart of k andes’ sala aces rat 
Had for ever ceased to beat, -. BA i ise 
‘And Inow ar very lonely is 
From summer round to spting, 
And I oft in midnight su pit ike gosh snide 
Think I hear the game Opes iy este Lise 
! ary, Ge ie 5 


~ 4 
* 


"We are coming sister 


Phebe Déarest. 


Phoebe, dearest,:tell, oli! tellame yy!) .°y 2)" 
May I hope that you'll be mine,.. ©“ “"" * 
Oh, let no cold.frawn repel me, © 
Leave me not in grief to pine, 
Tho’, tis told in homely fashion... 4... 5 > 
Phoebe, trust the taleI:tell | =>. >), 
Ne’er was truer, purer passion, ee 
Than within:this heart does dwell." 


Stealing o’er the gentle brow, 
Till respect became affectian, 


° Yong Pve watched each rare perfection, aR 


‘Such as that I offer‘now - * 
-If you love me and will have me, 


True I’ll be in. weal and. woe, 


Hf in cold. isdalh you leave me, 


For a soldier I will go. 


Little care the broken heart... 
What their fate in life may a 


_ Phebe, if we once are 


Once for ever it will be. . ’ 
Say then yes, or blindly, madly,  : 
I will rush upon the foe, ey ; 
And will weloome, f: how giadly, 

ys me low. 


The sunny, sunny hours of childhood, | 
How soon, how soon they pe away,) 
Like fiowers, like flowers in the: wild wood 
That once bloom’d gay; 


iia 


deg ESS. eka a 


-. Thunder in the La igh in the trees, 
” and what.do you think T tal ald him? 


Was good bye , tothe next king man. Om, 

Til L meet you on the other side of Jo | The last Rose se of. gumiiior. 
The Sovereign of seas she came to ‘aieiepes "is the last rose of 
pe ee 

; f | 

At che rankee ship from the other ‘of Jordan. i partes y re aaah 


NEW ind rAvoniTe’ SONGS, 


these was such widrenttal sbindy and: panatiny in 
ndia. Mo) et 
: Sir Colin Campbell's gotie : there acdording 
And with our British boys we will tame sine'the, black 
epoy’s 
‘ And ath drive them to the other ride of Jordan. 


' There is nothing put stagnation amang the British 


nation 
The banks are all fading to re ge 
‘I am very much afraid if we a t better trade- 
‘ Will be going to the ‘other side of’ Jordan. 


. Jonas lived three osys in the beliy of a whale, 
‘Three days and two nights, too, acounding ; 
Ae tickled him with a straw hier caused Rim to 


e oot the flowers, ° 
Bea tne we ers of tbe Weare ge 
aes ae ew a if tial ~ " He 
for. age depart. pair’ 
; a an the friends we ‘saw’ around us, 
- In boyhoo ood! s happy days, 
nks that. bound us, 


Vor time hath chang’d for ever, i 
What youth cannot retain, 

And we may know oh!" nol 

- These sunny hours a4 


laugh, 
So he e huck’d him on the other side of J ordan. : 


‘The ladies of Bngland have sent a big address, 
About slavery-and horrors too: according ; 
But they’d better look,at home to their own white 


slaves, . 
That are starving | on the Exiglish side of. Jordan. 


Fair shines the Moon To 
night. 


Fai ir r shines the: moon to night, 
Out from poner cloudless height, . 
And many a ord bright 

. \. To music is list’ning. » 


ee pe I and roam with me, 

ar o'er the sparkling sea, Adam and Eve lived in the Garden of Eden 

My WN aed se enates thet, ‘Eating all the best fruit according; — ; 
right stars are glistening. ‘Adam laid Eve under a gooseberry bush, 


Ply the oar lightl Ys 


Steer, boatman ‘rightly, A-looking at the other’ side of ‘Jordan. 5 


Paar and Eve wore out, their old. clothes, 


Where the halls brightly, 
‘Rival the day,.. ae had noe to put on acc according 
ey tied fig leaves round. the middle of, their 


_ Why should such tones decay, : 
And fleetly pass away, 


waists, 
To cover up the other side of J ordan. 


Hark to. that roundelay, 
And music so cheering, oem 
| ope pins melee a : Y 1 » th . 
 Echoed far o’er the sea, 
Night’s slumbers cannot be, ; : m eaving ee in sorrow, 
_ ‘To me more endearing. Annie. - qe 
. Homeward rejoi icing, i I’m leaving thee in sorrow ‘Annie, 
\goon embracing, © I’m leaving thee in* A 
Hail, dearest home. It Le fs ed phon 5 ae nie 


It is more kind to ‘part DOW, de. 
Than linger here. Pin 

To think of joys'that,once: were, wrighiot, 
But never can come again. 1845. hs 


 J’m thinking of the past, dear 
When your,locks were: bright, a8 tan wi 
Your smiles were soft, but now, dear . 


The other side of eJ jedan. 


I lodk’d rit ‘the east, Piboked in the west, ° 
I saw Jobn Bull a-coming aceordingly ; 
With four blind horses driving through the clouds, 
To look at the other side. of J ordan. 


Our hearts seem: bie bl 
cHORUEL It Pi ae ei bs ta feed e sisi 
Pull off my old.coat, and roll ap my sleeves, | pat winter come soon upon -thet 
upon them, 
Jordan is a hard to travel, f believes And chill’d the pai there.” 


were enakes in Ireland not many Yeats AGO, 


There were 
Saint P saw the v' a-crawling ; 
| hit'"ém on the h -. To reflect back 
And be - 0 site of oa Orie sgh sigh. 


NEW. AND FAVORITE SONGS. 


‘Pinot leaves Pee one, . 
To pine on thy stem ; 
are 


rasan o'er: the drs 
W here thy mates ot the garden 
Bie scented and dead. 


a soon may.I follow * 
eri friendship’s obey, 

and Fon ‘love's shining cirele, 
Tie gems do drop away. 

‘When true(hearts be wither’d, 
And fond.ones are flown, «1 

Ob: who couldishabit 
This bleak world alone. 


The happy. duybiot? putlatiooa. 


T’ve wandered 6ft'in ehildtiood, 


With plymates bli ne eee and Se : 
“sh, an eyes, 
,» {And like rores in ‘her. ie en. her. cheeles saw 


‘Obt flow ry fielda 
And gathered. sweets Sof e May. . 
We've sported:near the.elm ats : 
That grew-beside.our cot 
Oh, the happydays of child 
Gan mever be orget. 


How welll can retifeniber 

The ‘sports we us to’piay. 
So déar are they to memory, 

It seems but .yesterday, .. 
And oft I'sport'in"farity, ” 

Within the selfesame spot— - 
Oh, the happy days of childhood 


Gon mever spears 


And oft times in: 
Methinks that t yttten 
Those ever fond. pele” vd. ie 
Li: childhood’s hana ak dear; 
But waking f , 
How change 
Oh, the h Mays ee. 
Can never forget. 


Ther Bieds ‘chorwtepe of childaood, 
And let their sporte‘hergay,'.: : 

That they.at least in mneorye | 
May. live'to' bless'‘the ‘da: erg 

When they. ‘were diitie' sisi, 

“ni palate or in cot: 

Oh, the happy ‘days’ of'childhovd | 

Gan‘iféver be forgot, | id 


EVER OF THEE: 
ver, of thee Fg ae dreaming, . 


Thou wert the star that mildly Ceainithe, 
Shone on é@y puta wien “ail whes@erk 
drear 
Still in m heateebyrdown:Tekentshy.: ¥, 
Ev’ry ay hs wording 2 bbrGhige torte 
Ab, vever till lifeoand 
‘an I forget chy repr rc over FR 
Worn, noon oyphereter Lime y be. 
Fondly I’m dre gever.of thee. 


ystariber, 


’ | ie timid looky 


Ever of thee,.: 
Wandering: 
Ah, then I f 0. thee 
~All seemed to fade before alll sie | 
Years have not chill’d tite | 
True as theetare bath ma pbeart ben eitthoe, 
Ah, never till life.and perish, 
Can Liforpet how: dear! vart to me., 
Morn, noon and right,’ nehooster: Laem oey: 
Fondly neg See - ee uy 


| NOTHING MORE. 
: ‘In a valley ys I wandered o’er its meadow path” 
: liwndle erty ripling rook was acing hike theiptittot 


. the scene, 

iIsawa lovely maiden with wbasket ek He ing o'er, 
With sweet “buds, and so T’asked’ her" r @ flower 
‘|| and nothing mere. 


\I chatted on beside her, and.I:pris'd her ‘hair and 


blushes rise 5 2; . : 
1 down: glancing; she said’ will 
you pass befor 
ut said I, ‘ ‘Now all. I. want, dé, just a Kiet, and 


nothing more.’ 


; (So she shily smiled upon mé;’ anasto til kept 


wand’ring 0 


What with sihiling, ere chatting, soon 


a brief half-hour was ‘gone 
Then she Me me I mist leave her, for’ she‘saw the 
cottage 


-|iNot I} emntil Pd rifled just’a Kids, and nothing more 


(Thus for weeks and tmoaths Tvwoo!d her, and the 
joys that then have:t{rth,. » 


t}Made an atmosphere,Ofigindmess:seemy ensircling 


‘The ‘Men ti io it 


_ Bane nares Learners 


Por wesc ve A ga 

18 & " 

, aia orthedind,.: 
ver foremost: 


and |} 


